



The Merry JVines ofWindfor. 


Evans. O’man, art thou Lunaties ? Haft thou no vn- 
derftandings for thy Cafes, & the numbers of the Gen¬ 
ders? Thou art as foolifh Chriftian creatures, as I would 
defires. 

sJMi.Page. Prc’thec hold thy peace. 

£h. Shew rue now Ql^iHiam) feme declenfions of your 
Pronounes. 

IF ill. Forfooth, I haue forgot. 

Eh. It is que y quod ; if you forget your Quies, 
your QueSyZnA your Quods y you muft be preeches: Goe 
your waies and play, go. 

TrLPag ,He is a better fcholler then I: thought he was. 

Eh. He is a good fprag-memory:Farewel Mts.Page . 

Mif Page. Adieu good Sir Hugh: 

Get you home boy, Come we flay too long. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Falft offe, Mift.Ford, Mift. Page , Servants,Ford, 

P age,Cains,Euan s, Shallow. 

Fal. Mi. Ford , Yout forrow hath eaten vp my fuffe- 
rcnce; I fecyou are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
fcffcrequitall to a baires bredth, notonely Mift. Ford, 
in the fimple office ofloue, but in all the accuftrenient, 
complement, and ceremony of it ; But are you fure of 
your husband now ? 

Mtf.Ford. Hee’s a birding(fwect Sir Iohn.) 

Mtf.Page. VVhathoa.goffip Ford: whathoa. 

(JMif.Ford, Step into th’charaber, Sir Iohn. < 

Mif. Page. How now (fwcctc heart) whofe at home 
befidesyour felfe ? 

Mif Ford Why none but mine ownc people. 

Mif Page. Indeed ? 

Mif.Ford. No certainly: Spcake louder. 

Mift.Pag. Truly,I am fo glad you haue no body here, 

C SMtft.Ford, Why ? 

TMif. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his olde 
lines againc: he fo takes on yonder with my husband.fo 
railes againft all married mankinde ; focurfes all Ettes 
daughters,ofwhat complexion loeuer ;andfo buffettes 
himfelfc on the for-head: crying peere-out, peere-out, 
that any madnefle I eueryet beheld, Teem’d but tamc- 
neffe, ciuility, and patience to this his diftemper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat Knight is not heere, 

Mift.Ford. Why, do’* he talke of him? 

Mtft.Page. Of none but him,and fwearcs he was ca- 
ried out the laft time lice fcarch’d for him, in a Basket: 
Protefts to my husband he is now heere, & hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment ofhisfufpition: But I am glad 
thjKnight is not heere; now he fhall fee his ownc foo» 
lerie. 

Mift.Ford, How neere is he Miftris Pagel 

Mi ft.Pag. Hard by,at ftreet end ; he wil be here anon. 

Mift.Ford. I am vndone,the Knight is heere. 

Mtft.Page. Why then you are vtterly fham’d,& hee’s 
but a dead man. What a woman are you ? Away with 
him, away with him : Better fhame,th& murther. .. 

Mift.Ford. Which way ftiouldhego?How fliouldl 
beftow him ? Shall I put him into the basket againe? 

Fed. No, He come no more t’th Basket: 

May I not go out ere he come ? 


(-Mtft.Page. Alas: three of M r . Fords 
the doore with Piftols, that none fhall iffiie out • Qr K C " 

wilevoumiohrilinauu'i mr /• rp rani_ i 


"you might flip away ere hec came: Hut what 
you heere i n,a * f t 

Fal. W,hat fhall I do ? lie crcepe vp into the chirm, 
Mift.Ford. There they alwaies vie to dilcharge tul; 
Birding-peeces: creepe into the Kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it f 
7MFt.Ford. He will feeke there on my word • N Pv .l 
P reffe, Coffer,Cheft,Trunkc, Well, Vault,bucheb'u 
an abftra£l for the remembrance of fuch places and p 1 

houf Cml>y h ' S N ° tC : TherCis no h,din g youinth c S 

Fal. lie go out then. 

(Mift.Ford. Ifyougoe out in your ownc fcmblan C( . 
you die Sir Iohn, vnleffeyou go out difguis’d. 
Mift.Ford. How might we difguife him * 

Mill.Page. Alas the day I knownot.thereisnowo, 
mans gowne bigge enough for him: otherwiie hemjoh! 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kcrchiefe, and loefcape 
Fal. Good hearts, deuife fomethine: anv extremiti*. 
rather then a mifehiefe, * e ‘ 

Mift.Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of 2 r«/*. 

ford ,has a gowne abouc. 

Mift. Page. On my word it will feruc him: ffiee’s ai 
big as he is: and there s her thrum’d hat,and her niuffiei 
too: run vp Sir Iohn. 

Mift.Ford. Go,go,fweetSir Iohn: Mtftriis Page and 
I will looke forne linnen for your head. 

Mift.Page. Qjnckc, quicke, wee’le come dreffeyou 
ftraight: put on the.gowne the while. 

Mift.Ford. I would my husband would meete him 
in this fliape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 
ford j he fwearcs Ihe’s a witch, forbad her my houfe and 
haththreatned tobeate her. 

Mift.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cud- 
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 
Mift.Ford. But is my husband comming ? 
Mtft.Page. I in good fadneffe is he, and talkes of the 
basket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence. 

"Mift.Ford. Wee’l try that: for He appoint mymente 
carry the basket againe, to meete him at the doore with 
it,as they did laft time. 

Mift.Page. Nay, but hee’l be heere presently :let’s go 
drefle him like the witch of Brainford. 

Mift. Ford. lie firft direft diredf my men, what they 
fhall doe with the basket: Goe vp, lie bring linnen for 
him ftraight. 

Mtft.Page. Hang him difhoneft Varlct, 

We cannot mifufe enough: 

We’ll leaue a proofc by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too : 

We do not a&c that often, ieft, and laugh, 

’Tis old,but true, Still Swine eats all tlicdraugh. 

Mift.Ford. Go Sirs, take the basket againe on your 
fhoulders: your Mafter is hard at doore : ifhcc bid you 
fee it downe,obey him; quickly, difpatch. 

I Ser. Come, come,take it vp. 
a Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of Knight againe. 
i Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 
Ford. I,but ifitprouetrue (M r . Page ) haue youany 
way then to vnfoole me againe. Set downe the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife: Youth in a basket: 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot: a gin,a packe, 
a confpiracie againft me: Now fhall the diuel be ftiam’d. 
What wife I fay: Come, come forth: behold what ho. 

neft 
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The Many Wines of,Wtndjor. 
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neft cloathes you fend forth co bleaching. 

‘ Page. Why, this paffics M. Ford : you are not to goe 

loofc any longer, you muftbepinnionU 

Evans. Why, this is Lunaucks: this is madde, as a 

^Sbafi Indeed M. Ford, thi is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Fora, Mi¬ 
ftris Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft wife,the vertu- 
ous creature, that hath the iealious foole toffier husband: 
I fufpeift without caufe (Miftris)do I ? 

Mift.Ford. Heauen be my witnefle you doc, it you 
fufpeCtmeinanydifhoncfty. 

Ford. Well Paid Brazon-face, hold it out:Comc forth 

firrah. 

pane. This palies. 

AUft.Ford. Are you not afliam’d,let the cloths alone. 
Ford. I thall finde you anon. 

Etta. ’Tis vnreafonablejwill you take vp your wiues 
cloathes? Come, away* 

Ford. Empty the basket I fay. 

M. Ford. Why man, why? 

Ford. Mafter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
uay’d’out of my houfe yefterday in this baskec : why 
may not he be there againe, in my houfe I am fure he is: 
my Intelligence is true, my lealoufie is reafonablc, pluck 
mcoutaU tne linnen. 

Mift.Ford. If you find a man there, he (hall dye a Fleas 
death. 

Page. Hcet’s no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity this is not well W.Ford: This 
yvrongs you. 

Evans. Mr Ford, you muft pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart: this is iealoufies. 

Ford. Well,hee’s not heere I feeke for. 

Page. No, nor no where elfe but in your braine. 

Ford. Helpe to fearch my houfe this one time:ifl find 
not what I feeke, (hew no colour for my extremity: Let 
me for cuer be your T ablc-fport: Let them fay of me,las 
iealous os Ford , that fearch’d a hollow Wall.nut for his 
wiues Lcmman. Satisfie me once more,once more ferch 
with me. 

M. Ford. What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe n my husband Will come into the 
Chamher. 

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that? 

M.Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of "Brainford. 

Ford. A witch,a Queane, an olde couzening queane: 
Haue I not forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands 
do’s Ibe i We are fimple men, wee doe not know what’s 
brought to paffe vnder the profeffion ofFortune-telling. 
She workes by Charmes, by Spels, by th’Figurc,& fuch 
dawbry as this is, beyond our Element: wee know no¬ 
thing. Come downe you Witch, you H3ggc you,come 
downe I fay. 

Mift.Ford. Nay, good fweet husband, good Gentle¬ 
men, let him ftrike the old woman; 

Mift,Page. Come mother Prat, Come giuemeyour 
hand. 

Ford. lie Prat-het: Out of my doore, you Witch, 
you Ragge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion, 
out, out: lie coniure you. He fortune-tell you. 

Mtft.Page. Are you not afham’d ? 

Ithinkeyou haue kill’d the poore woman, 

tJMft.Fora. Nay he will do it, ’tis a goodly credite 
for ybu. ® J 

Ford. Hang her witch. 


Etta. By yea,and no, I thinkc the o’maiiisavvitchin- 
deede: I Jikenocwhen a o’man has agreatpeard ; Ifpie 
a great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow Gentlemen,I befecdi you fob 
low: iecbuctheiflueofmy iealoufie; If I cry out thus 
vponno trade, neuer truftmc when I open againe. 

Page. Let s obey his humour a little further: 

Come Gentlemen. 

Mift.Page. Truft me he beate him moft pittifully. 
Mift.Ford. Nay by th’Mafle that he did not: he beate 
him moft vnpittifully, me thought. 

Mtft.Page, lie haue the cudgcll hallow’d, and hung 
ore the Altar, it hath done meritorious leruicc. 

Mift.Ford. What thinke you ? May we with the war¬ 
rant of woman-hood, and the witnefle of a good confci- 
encc, purfue him with any further reuenge > 

M.Page. The Ipirit ofwantonnefle is ffire fear’d out 
of him, if the diuell haue him not in fce-fimple. with 
fine and recouery, he will neuer(I thinke) inchcvyayof 
waftc, attempt vs againc. 

Mift.Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee haue 

feru’d him ? 

Mtft.Page , Yes, by all meanes: ifit be but to ferape 
the figures ouc ofyour husbands braines: if they can find 
in their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight (hall be 
any further afflicted, wee two will ftill bee the mini- 
fters. 

Mift.Ford. lie warrant, they! haue him publiquely 
Iham’d, and methinkes there would be no period to the 
ieft.fliould he not bepublikely Iham’d. 

Mift. Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then fliape it: 

I would not haue things code. Exeunt 


Scena Ter it a. 


Enter Hoft and Bardolfe. 

Par. Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your 
horfes: the Duke himfelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hoft. What Duke Ihould that be comes fo fecretly ? 
I heare not ofhim in the Court: let mec fpeake with the 
Gentlemen, they fpeake Englifh ? 

Par. I Sir? He call him to you. 

Hoft. They fhall haue my horfes, but lie make them 
pay: lie faucc them, they haue had my houfes a week at 
commaund : I haue turn’d away my other guefts, they 
muft come off, lie fawce them, come. Exeunt 


Scena Qmrta. 


Enter Page, Ford, Miftris Page, CMtftris 
Ford , and Euans . 

£ua. Tis one of the beft diferetions of a o’man as c- 
ucr 1 did looke vpon. 

Page. And did he fend you both thefe Letters at an 
infianc ? 

MtJi.Vage . Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me (wife^ henceforth do what ^ wilt; 
1 rather will fufpeft the Sunne with gold/ 

Then thee with wantonnes: Now doth thy honor ftand 

- — 






































































































